276          HIS ROYAL PROGRESS
Did she take Gosh along as a source of supply? Did the fount of her tears at last run dry ? Or was the log swamped and did they both die ? I regret I can give you no news.
"Perhaps Gosh reversed the order of things,
And his Queen assimilated; Or maybe they found wart hogs in force, And safely returned and in usual course
By the rubbing of noses were mated.
"Howe'er it may be, from my early youth Till now when the sands have nigh run, From the softer sex I have kept apart, For my Queen may turn up to claim my heart, And that in more senses than one.
"And whenever I drink a whisky peg,
I think of the twins and laugh, And of Bong-i-Wong, BiflCen, and great Gosh's folly, And above all my leaky but loving Loblolly,
That Incomparable